shaving and languages, some other poet, or proser, or one
who never attempted either prose or rhyme. Was he not
the first person who proposed the establishment of the
London University, and if this calculation were his, is it
possible that he should not have proposed a plan for it
founded thereon, which might have entitled the new insti-
tution to assume the title of the Polyglot College ?
Be this as it may, I will not try the $<2?z$-every-thing way
of shaving, let who will have invented it: never will I try it,
unless thereto by dire necessity enforced ! I will neither
shave dry, nor be dry-shaved, while any of those things are
to be obtained which either mitigate or abbreviate the opera-
tion. I will have a brush, I will have Naples soap, or some
substitute for it, which may enable me always to keep a dry
and clean apparatus. I will have hot-water for the sake of
the razor, and I will have a looking-glass for the sake of my
chin and my upper lip. No, never will I try Lake shaving,
unless thereto by dire necessity enforced.
Nor would I be enforced to it by any necessity less dire
than that with which King Arthur was threatened by a
messager from Kynge Ryons of North-walys; and Kynge he
was of all Ireland and of many lies. And this was his mes-
sage, gretynge wel Kynge Arthur in this manere wyse,
sayenge, 'that Kynge Ryons had discomfyte and overcome
eleaven Kynges, and everyche of hem did hym homage, and
that was this; they gaf hym their beardys clene flayne off, as
moche as there was; wherefor the messager came for King
Arthurs beard. For King Ryons had purfyled1 a mantel
with Kynges berdes, and there lacked one place of the
mantel, wherefor he sent for his berd, or els he wold entre
in to his landes, and brenne and slee, and never leve tyl he
have thi hede and thi berd / If the King of the Lakes should
require me to do him homage by shaving without soap, I
should answer with as much spirit as was shown in the
answer which King Arthur returned to the Messenger from
King Ryons. 'Well, sayd Arthur, thow hast said thy mes-
sage, the whiche is the most vylanous and lewdest message
that ever man herd sente unto a Kynge. Also thow mayst
see, my berd is ful yong yet to make a purfyl of hit. But
1 i.e. ornamented.
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